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& pause, and then Wally Wan-
the children about what they
They were not as
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u tin' yo'se'f upon de same flat-
yo l;‘\n‘m, yo po

wid %
“‘Maybe dat's 80, de new man say; ‘but
ev'ry word you hear me say 'bout de Kiu,
I'll say ter his face; an’ mo' dan dat,
he wus ter fool wid me I'd

his own whiskers a twitch,
ell, Liza, she fetc!
an’ stood dar lookin' at de
- u mean ter set dar flat-footed
dat you done pull de King's

make answer: ‘Dat's what 1
you don't believe me
here whar I kin git my

“Miss Liza cotch her breff ag'n, an’stood
dar lookin' at de man.
struck dumb by de way
happen ter see dat man’
an’ she whirl roun' dar an’ fix him up a
leather fer ter fit de pan er
A whilst she wuz 'bout it she
showed him how ter use de awl an' de ham
mer, an' how ter put de hog bristle in de
th'ead, an' how ter make de holes fer de

Pegs.
.'Bemmm.m , but dat ain’t b
him fum larnin' fer ter be a shoemak
him on. Miss Liza never
¢ t she could set right down
an’' make a shoe wid de best un um.
new man, which wuz de King, he ax
ef she show all de yuthers how
. She toss her head an
stiok out her chin, an’ ax de man ef he ain't
sorter weak in de head. Den she laugh
an’ run out de room.
*When dinner time come, all de
stop work an’ tuck der
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S8he wuz done
he talk. Den she
han' wusz bleedin’

little llap er
his an’

I dunner whar de folks
wusz doin’ far, ner
fum, nor whar dey wuz

it mought er hel

s a king, but I dunner
s kingin' it at.
er de country an’

y}nhou
ets an’' went
rd l.n' set in de sun an'’ ot de

ter dem kinder doln's be b
out fetchin’ his dinner, an’ 8o he sot der an’
shoes whilst de yuthers

yse'f.

settin' at de table hear de
hammer gw ..andchonbordndd
wus dat workin' w! ter be
De ol’ mnnbh: wag his
Liza, she jump up fum de table an’
run an’' peep thoo de shop door, an

dar was de new man peggin' awa
wo'kin' like some un wuz

z a King, an' he

come off wid-
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de shoes, an’
vin' 'im. Den she went .a.

*De King hear de noise she make, but he
ain't look up. He des went on wid his work
like dey want nothin’ in de warl’ dat smell
. Miss Liza, she say:

* ‘Why dgn't. you eat yo' dinner wid de

“De .ﬂng.holom ‘Dey ain’t none un um
ax me.

*Den Miss Liza say: ‘Whyn't you fetch

' dinner?'

“'DeKln low: ‘Why, I come off dis mornin
an’ clean forgot it.'
* ‘It's a wonder,’ Miss Liza say, ‘dat

an' den he 'low: ‘Dat
des zackly what I went an’ done, an' had
ter go way back atter it; dat how come I

“He looked at her an’ she
an’ den he h“‘lt" an’ dis look

‘You got mighty brazen eyes.’
‘bo: mighty {n.u-ty ones.’
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’ “De King lTu(
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*“He 'low: ‘You
“She say: ‘Dﬁ{n'

ln.vthlng.'
Wid dat she whipt out er de room an’
here she come back wid a tray full
an’ sot it dowkr;-by him.
W
git ter be King I'll make you
de Qam.'
* 'Well, 'tain’t no mo’ dan I spec!
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Lou i:.you git you a fine toof comb an

ou

, he "low, ‘Oh, no; I ain’t no
belie g

fotoh me any vittles out here. It wus fer
e Lisa,

want use to 'da't. kinder
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moonshine.
“But she fergot about it atter dinner,
an' she fergot about it de nex’ mornin
De new man come, but still he ain't bring

Miss Liza ax him what de reason he

dinner basket,
dey ain't no use fe
* vittles ter da!
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did do it well, Hke de say. She
‘low: * ‘Well, of all de man my daddy
hire, youer freest wid yo' tongue, An
ef he knk}):'d ?owﬁgmmt on he'd sen
u ' out er iy
"-tg“km say, ‘I hear 'im coming now
o e o Tace.™ g wus
mlddtru%:n :ontun‘ h’"'llo She shook her
finger new man an' "low:
‘Ef you say a word ter my daddy you‘ll
s:c'git no dinner here dis day—you hear
‘ i

“Well, de ole shoemaker, he come in "bout
dat time, an’ he look ‘roun’, he did, an’ ax
how day all gittin' on widder work, He
look at de new man, which he wusz de King,
an' he 'low:

“ ‘You don't seem cut out fer make shoes;
you done got dat sole on hin’' side befo',
an' 'l be bless ef you ain’t got de heel on de
toe.

“De new man say, ‘Taint dat de sole's on
hin' side befo'; it's de way Mise Liza tell

me fer ter put de last.
“Miss d’- uk.'Mn't u ‘shame er
o'se'f? 1 never tol’ you how ter put no
Lt. Don't you b'lieve 'im, daddy.’
e e, e haat s dhe hyes
not sence n »
#0 much in love wid shoemakin’ ez during
de las' two er th'ee days. e
* 'I noticed it yistiddy,’ he say, ‘an’ I'm
made fer 'er, an’

w you all how ter make a shoe.

“Dis kinder talk rile Miss Liza so dat she
flirt out er de room an’' nobody don't see
‘er in de shop tell atter de dinner bell rung.
When she looked in all de hands had done
gone out in de sunshine fer ter eat der din-.
ner, ceppin’ de new man, an' he wuz settin
dar in' shoes backerds, an' puttin’
pegs in de wrong place an’ doln"ﬁuny nigh
eve'thin' dat a shoemaker wouldn't er done
~—but he ain't got no dinner.

'X!l- Liza "low, ‘Dg King done fergot fer
ter sen' yo' dinner, I on.'

*De new man say, ‘Gi’ im time, des gi i'm
time; an’ ef he fergit ter sen’ it, why we’ll
know dat only one out er many is settin
R I Sar Mine Liza got blazin' mad. S

* [ o . She

er two an’, low;

* ‘You ain’t fit ter have no dinner, an’
dis de las’ time I'm gwine ter fix you any.
I don’t see what you come yer fer anyhow.
You know mighty well dat you couldn't

e a shoe 'ef yo' life depended on it.
You ain't been here two days yit, an' you
done git me mo’ worry dan all de rest er
hands put te der.’

*Well, des about dat time wuz a big
noise at de door, an’ Miss Liza look out an
dar wus a coach an’ four; an’ on de )
wuz dem what had de s dinner. Dey
*fotch it, in dey did, an’ Miss Liza juuin
z:n' .nbo-howhum whar ter put it; an

wed low an' say,

. %(nw fer de new han' wid de com-
pelerments er de mm.'

*Dat dinner make -Llutmenheroyu.
De dishes wuz bofe gol’ an’ silver, an' de
men what fitoch um in de coach an’' druv

good. Dey had King's name out in
um—'Bobb! Raw.'*
ohn was obl to laugh at
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her an' court her, an
she say she'll marry
dey is ¢
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A en dey come ter de place
wulsgut big crowd in de streets an’
house. My granny use ter
dey wuz 80 many peo| dar dat
ant hardly standin’' room fer a flea.
ll, big ez de crowd wuz dey all make
ooach driv up, an' de folks
uall an’ call de name
& song
back,
an' de new man an' Miss Liza went
house whar de preacher wuz standin’
den de King led Mias Liza ter a great
I' th'one wid silk an' satin all over
' den she fin’ out dat she done married
Bobmdomw
® 's all,” said Drusilla.
To be continued.
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HOTELS STARTED WRONG.

The philosophic policeman tipped back
the brim of his helmet, pulled down his
cuffs and pointed to a brick building painted
white that stood on the opposite corner.

*I don't think I'm a fatalist, if that's
what you call it," he said, *but I've had
opportunities in my business to see that
some people get started wrong and never
have a fair chance.

“It's the same thing with buildings.
They get a bad name in the beginning,
and that seems to settle them.

“That house on the corner was put up
as a hotel nearly thirty years ago. It was
jntended to be all right, but the d&wner
happened to lease it to the wrong kind of
a man, and within six mounths after it was
opened the police were in the place. Prac-
tically they've never been out of it since

that time.

“The building has been sold several times
and some of the owners have tried to make
it different. But in one way or gnother it
always seemed to drift back to ite old char-
acter, If /it hadn't been for that wrong
start in the first place the old hotel might
have been all right.

“Almost the same fate overtook another
hotel that used to be on my beat uptown.
Nobody ever knew why it was a failure
It stood on a site that gave kght on four
sides, oocupying all of a block. It

wded the
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want to kno
mant ain’t just the same in the Territories
as 'tis in the States.®

NDAY, APH
HE COURTING OF
THE ENGINEER.

A Romance of the Rallroad That

Was Helped Along by
a Collision.

Strictly speaking there were two of them,

with only a short forty-mile run intervening,
and there was no doubt about his having
earned them.

It happened in this wise. Larrison was

running the Fast Mail with his regular en-
gine, the big 619. Train No. 7, the Pacific
Flyer, was badly off time; and the Mall,
which had left the Missouri River terminal
six hours later, overtook the passenger at
Grand Butte.

Here the division dispatcher made a slip.

The Mail's time was faster than that of the
delayed flyer, hence Despatcher Perkins
should have let it pass No. 7 at the Butte,
But Perkins gave 7 the order to go; and
ten minutes later he let the Mall follow.

As it chanced, I was a passenger on No. 7

that morning; the guest of Supt. Blaisdell,
of the Prairie Division. Our car, which
was the superintendent's private office-on-
wheels, was the last in the long train.
Through the plate-glass rear windows we
had frequent glimpses of the Mail as Lar-
rison whisked into the tangents just as we
were leaving them.

“If we were on the other side of the hill

that young Berserker would have a good
chance to repeat MacCartney's bad break,”
remarked the superintendent, chewing
grimly on his half-burned cigar.

I ncdded. MacCartney was one of the

Mail engineers who, under precisely similar
conditions, had chased No. 7 to within a
hand’'s breadth of a rear-end coltision.

“Perkins will doubtless hold us at the

summit and let the Mail pass,” I ventured.

But again the despatcher missed his op-

portunity. And a few minutes later the
chase had transferred itself to the western
slope, with the added hazard of a precipitous
down-grade to make it more exciting.

“Say, by Georgel! this thing is getting

interesting!” said the superintendent, when
MoGrath, our engineer, slammed the long
Flyer at a curve in a way to make our heavy
special flirt with her trucks like a light-
footed dancer trying to kick off the clogs.

I glanced up at the dial of the speed

measuring mechanism with which the
special car was fitted. The index had
passed the sixty-mile-an-hour mark, and
was still mounting by imperceptible jerks.
And Larrison, with his ten-minute handi-
cap now cut down to less than one, was
puch;mcoounlytbunml;hthv‘-bun
towing him with a hawser.

The catastrophe came on a bit of straight

track near the bottom of the hill. A herd
of range cattle browsing near the line took
& notion to stampede and cross ahead of
us. McGrath's whistle shrieked the danger
signal, and the pointer of our speed recorder
dropped like the arm of a miniature sema-
phore.

The next instant Mr. Blaisdell and his

guest were doing Involuntary somersaults
on the brown plain to right and left of the
rear platform, and Teddy Larrison had
earned his vacation without pay.

It was a pretty bad smash; though, thanks

to the vestibule and the empty private car
to take the force of the blow, there were
no lives lost. But big 619 had ploughed
a third of the way through Mr. Blaisdell's
private office.

Larrison was the only oool atom in the

chaos.

“You fellows had ought to kep' out o'

my way,” he growled, when we had dug
him out of the wreck.

In the hills to the northwest of Grand

Butte lies the seigniory of one Barton Howi-
eon, cattle king, and thither Teddy betook
himself at the beginning of his month of
leisure. Now from the Bad Lands to the
Three Tetons you would not find a cureter
Ish 1aelite than this man Howison. But
he had taken a fancy to Teddy; and Teddy,
like every other unattached bachelor in the
Chugwater country, was desperately in
love with Mary Ho n.

Teddy's standing with the cattle king

k to the time when he was

fast freights. Howison had driven lmg
&:'Butw one day with a train load of prime
rohing for a plunge; wherefore time in
ransit meant money.

The Chicago market was up and

Ted happened to be sent out on that par-

tioular run, and he gave Howison and the
beef outfit the ride of their lives. By oconse-
quence, the cattle king, known far and wide
as a hater of railroad men on principle,
gave him the latch string of the ranch house
to when he

e ranch was Oglny miles from the Butte

as the crow flies. But the mail run, with
its thirty-six-hour-layover at the division
station, brought bilities, By dint of a '
little practice a man may learn to catch
catnaps in the saddle, and Teddy ambled it
back and forth between town and the
Howiron ranch when he was supposed to
be sleeping the clock around.

It was matter of course that he should
unmercifully by the men. He

be jeered
took it all in good part till one day old man
Targls re

vived a tradition to the effect

that Bart Howison was an escaped convict
from one of the Southern States Then he
struc

k back smartly.
“It's a lie, and you all know it,” he re-

torted. ' “The livin' last one of you dassent
hint that to Bart Howison's face!*

Targis laughed.
*Mebbe not. But if I were youl wouldn't

mix up too thick with the fa

ly, Buddy.”
“If an ourang-outang on ru{rond

wants to make my business his busi-

neas— —
A chorus of derisive groans drowned the
deflance, and #o the matter rested.

It was during the final week of Larison's

enforced n that a short-whiskered
man with sleepy eyes arrived at the Butte
one mornin%on the Fiyer and put up at the
Arroyo Hotel

around that he wasan officer of some sort
looking for his man. Its effect on the
oolony at Grand Butte was interesting.
'n;oro were mysterious disappearances not
a few.

br::dfo“ would suppose, the town grinned

y e

. Then this whisper went

very time a man dropped out;
inned and ed to see the ~whis-

ered one give chase. But as yet he had
made no .

One afternoon I chanced to be the only

other occupant o the shaded porch, and he
removed his cigar to say:

'Wun't' some buddy tellin' me you was

a lawyer
*Possibly.”

“Then maybe you ocan tell me what I
w. 'Rx’oy tell me the Gov.em-

1 re| that the Gavernment was the

same, for all practical purposes, and he went

rs to serve, and I didn't

*I got some
know whether y'd hold out here or

not.
“It will hold all t if it was pro
issued. Have youﬁlg:nd your mrnfpd’

He shook his head.
“It's a girl I'm lookin' for.

Black eyes,
brown with a glint o' red In it, the
ull

tiest meuth you ever saw, and a trim-
matoch, When

t, ht little to
anq ul\:r, rn k:o’:“wbon to find my

fog began to lift. His

The mystery
rough and ready description was wonder-
fnully like an impressionist’s aketoh of Mary
owison.

Then into the dust-shimmering end of

the main street rode two ares side by
side; a woman sitting her pinto

one to the saddle, and a young
the oushion

whose seat was
::{ ocab—to wit, Mary Howison
our

's chalr came to the floor with

at him, S
ln' at his m y ve

You mustn't come to the ranch any
says she,
could lu_w knocked me }::t
{t afterward. * ‘Not come
to see you any more! says

nst the law to hang a man
' him what for,’ says I..
“It was just about then that we both
saw a slouchy-looking chap
the . He was headi
nucin!. with the throttle wide open,

she, with a sort of
d never want to see me
And with that she hit
a lick and was gone.”

Thas night it was the private opinion |
of the roundhouse force, more or less pub- '
, that Larrison’s lay-o
temper beyond re|

ht-wheeler

at the station

when the bi
od hor'

perched himself like a sulky boy on

let the fireman oil around

It was while he was sitting thus
the i mail

majesty
Above the din of shrilling brakes
n's ears caught an-

shod hoofs on the dry, hard

mesa.

It was a moonleas nig
of the elecotric
Egyptian dark behind it.
Larriso horse picking its way
across the tracks in the yard toward the
cab of the 619.

When the horse came
window he saw that it was ri

miste of the mo
known and well: lo
darkness:

None the less,

when a voice well
came up to him out

me when
you're the one i

father to the train at Black Cafion, to
wryhlmunbymvm&mdthoabon

Line.
find out and overtake him

way."

"‘-king Bart Howison?—when he didn't
want to go?” sald Teddy, incredulous,
ocook, told me,
Father was alone in the ranch house, and
Pped up behind him.

Larrison was coolly disregarding the con-
ductor’s signal to go.

“What have they got against

*A charge of murder.
cent, and—oh, M
mel He will ne
be yncl.nod if they get him bac

“‘I'm yours to command, same as ever,”
“lgon ';‘rddy laccnically. “What's your

“What'll you do?*
tell Mr. Pettljos who kilied John

*Who was it?*

It is a bard thing for a woman to say
he loves that which she has
reason to belleve will slay his love for her.
But she did it.

were engaged, and fa
up for my sake.

to the man @

oousin, We—we
r tried to hush it
y When he found he couldn’t
do it, he let them think he was the guilty
ons and ran away. Now you know why

holp me this onoe, and then

me,
?y‘ fought his battle between two
stuttering beats of the air
“Tell me, Miss Mary;
other fellow?" he said.
“I thought I did; and father thinks so
He will go to his death shielding
Parker for my sake. But I know now
that I didn't—I neverdid.”
Teddy's rejoinder was not in words.
Reaching out of the cab window he swung
nto's back and drew her

mp,
u love that

her clear of the
up to the cushioned cab seat.

dropped from the gangwa
me just as | was coming

superintendent’
What T

own from the

re had to say to me was said
in the cab of 819, after he had chucked

was shouted into
deduction from it:

lawyer; you're going to Black Cadon to
find mme{g\.}:"wmn‘ with thig here Sherifl’s

mron.
*saw"—saw I was In for anything from
fuking a pocket to committin,
ut hot being Mary Howison's lover I had

are was a blind siding three miles east

teher Perkins would order No.
s siding, where we would pass her
at the rate of wixty miles an hour, and 1
should be well out of a bad business,

But my thinking mechanism ran no swifter
In a very few moments
it became evident that he had siged the
gituation up to the same conclusion; and
what steam and steel could do to forestall
Perkins was going to be done in the racing

Across the cab, lighted now by the bot-
glow of the gau
from the open flredoor,
was a picture to stir the genius of a Holbein.
on the narrow running step
nst the lurch o

ip on the throttle; |

than Theodore's.

Larrison
bracing himsel
great engine by

figure done in ruddy brr?ir.lu. . ?;yo‘nidl hll\m, | recelved him with great cordiality, and
, sat the girl, her |
over Bar Bl and produced champagne and

Jomm in her face matching
brows

after mile shot backward beneath
The powerful machine seemed to be
t Larrison was still

her shoulder to
hands tightly c!

h to Maverick Junctiop, we
light signal “stop for orders.

The air was still whistling through the
brakea when Hogan came running forward
No. 8 would leave Black
Cafion on tims and would sidetrack for
us at Blind Siding No.

Larrison read the

with the order.

yond Mhaveriol
s e,
T TSl
Rreers

I my bréath for the crash which

d ., It did not
| ome. Tameear.” ey advancing. headNght

raoce.

e T P e T b Bed
w T "

pounced u m a savage oath.

“Down with you and speak your 1

he roared. '{n done m up for all

time, and if you don't get Bart Howison

m——

I did not walt to learn the alternative.
My man and his man were in the day coach,
udlfoundzhanudwontunﬂpmln
the affair like a bull at a gate. ere was
no r way.

“Your authority for this arrest, Mr.
Pettijoe,” I A

What I fully e to see was an au-

jon from the Governor of Wyom-

a formal requisition from the

Governor Tennessee. But what the
ocountry-bred Sheriff handed me was the
requisition itself. It had never been pre-
sented to the Wyoming authorities, and so
was utterly ective as a warrant for
n?"”"':h arrest. Ghad s oy

gave the paper back to the Sheriff an
£ e

spoke to the cat

“This man no more authority to
arrest you than I have.”

“What's that ye say?® demanded the
short-whiskered one, bounding to his feet,

*You heard what I said. is merel
A request from your Governor to ours—it
iso't a warrant. Moreover, Mr. Howison
is not_the man you want. He did not kill
John Barnwell, as we are now prepared to

ve.

Pettijoe was standing irresolute when

n and M came in. I knew what
had happened before Teddy set it out in
terse speech.

“Super's order No. 13: Engineer Hoskins
transfers from Eight to the Mail; his fire-
man takes Eight to Maverick; and Ted
Larrison gets the G. B. for runnin' against
his orders,” he said briefly. “Let's go and

And | find us a couple of eeats and sit down. Miss
been ' Mary's sort o' tired.”

Howison looked at me and his harsh face
softened for an instant. Later, when we
were sitt. behind the two younglings,
and the rattle and roar of the wheels gave
us isolation, he said soberly:

“I'm sorry—a w lot.".

“Because Ted has lost his job?"

“Naw. That good friend o' Bart Howi-
son don't have to work for a maverick
railroad outfit. But he ain't goin’ to get
what he did it for. Molly can’t give him
wmlthohun'tgot. 1 wish to God she

00

*I shouldn't borrow any
trouble on that score, if I were you. 've
settled it between them. Your daughter
was holding off for Ted's sake; not for Bud
Parker's.”

The old king of the range turned a lurid
eye on me,

“Was, sh? She nev’ let on to me.”

“She wouldn't under the circumstances.
Hadn't you stepped into the breach to save
l"'rY.w.. ul’)“. for him lly I

a’'as; but not for ; "twas Mo
was thinkin' of." v

“P ( But now?*

*Now, ft's different. To-morrow the
X-bar-X gots that little red-headed Irish-

man for 'oreman; and the day Moll
marries he'll be a side in m’; oumt’.
Savey? Lord, Lord; let's go back and hunt
up the boofay man. two'll nev'
minss us.”

And they didn't.

MAGNATESTHE GOLD BOOM MADE

Seme Queer Folks Who “‘Struck It Rich”
in the Old Days in Colorade.

In the flush times in Colorado queer
characters became rich in a day. One of
the most pictureaque of them was Pat
Casey of Black Hawk. Pat was a day
laborer without education. He could not
read nor write, and could hardly count.
But when he was working on a little prospect
hole one fine morning a single blast dis-
closed a great vein of wonderfully rich gold
ore and he became at once “Mr. Casey.”

His mine was one of the show places
which tourists visited, and he himself
was the greatest curiosity around the mine.
He was much ashamed of his illiteracy,

| and one of his foibles was to keep a pile

of pencils on his table in the office of the
mine. Whenever he saw strangers coming
he began sharpening a pencil, and never

| failed to inform the admiring visitors,

in a brogue that was all wool and a yard
wide, that “I use twilve lid pincils a day
in me business.”

The superintendent of the ad joining mine
was a Colonel. When Casey heard this
he had all his men called up out of the mine
mut: made a speech to them from the dump
plle.

“Byes " said he, “when there bese ten-
dherfeet here, yez will all be sure to call me
Eunnel Casey. And when they bese gone
yez will all take a dhrink.”

He had a big lot of men in his employ,
for he was a warm-hearted Irishman, and

| never turned away any man who wanted
' a job, the result being that the miners
n the fireman’s box and was snatch- | were g0 thick in his shafts that they could

Fast Mail out over the switches.
Mary Howison sto
my ear, and this was

“You p'rade 'round here as the comp’'ny

hardlv move around, Once when he was

| feeling happy he called down to some men

in a little prospecting shaft:

“How many of yez are down there?”

The answer came, *Five, Col. Casey,"” and
then said the genial Pat:

*Yez will come up, half of yez at a time,
and take a dhrink with the Colonel.”

He heard that there was such a thing as
a diamond drill used in mining, but had
not the remotest idea what it was, but he
was with difficulty dissuaded from buying
one, having got it into his head that it was
used to discover diamonds in gold mines.

There was an industrious couple named
Flanagan in Black Hawk, who had been

!workin. away, in poverty, for years, the
| husband prospecting without finding any-

thing and the wife supporting the family
by taking in washing. One day her cus-
tomers found themselves without clean
linen and one of them went out to her cabin,
up on the mountain side, to find out what
the trouble was. He found her arrayed
in all kinds of finery sitting on a wooden
stool on the dirt floor of the log cabin. Bhe

cigars.

*Mv old man has struck it rich, so I have
retired from business,” said she.

There were in Leadville three brothers,
prospectors, Gallagher by name, who had
discovered a mine called the *“Pine,” or

. There { something like that, which suddenly turned
h station between the Butte  Out rich. They sold it, realizing about
Onoe safely past Mav-

arick without the detaining ord
might make sure of finding No. 8 on the

Larrison strained every nerve—but the
fates -m-: against him. "When we surged | down to Denver and put up at the Grand
around the long curve which was the east- | Central Hotel, kept by “Uncle Dave® Gage,
All | ax-city treasurer of Chicago. Pat's pric-

$100.00¢ each. They had alwayr been

er, and we | day laborers; had never had any money, and

did not know the difference bet ween $100,000
and $1,000,000. One of them, Pat, went

cinle ambition had always been to own

we thing

und.
order by the light of | d L aving five of the watches in the hotel

lamp.
R mrad if she does!® was all he
619 leapad iInto motion like
an an thoro unmeri

uv, he sallied out to promote the circula-

'
tion of cu , good fellowships and wet
“godl ’honZQ i

3
£
g
1
z
E

potntdd out to hi

it up. Mbﬂudloduwlnlml
oo -

mind. Gimme ‘outher watch.®

'ew of thess men kept their money, and
han six months found |

them onoe more taking up, not the “shovel
udmnoo.'tmmwmu»'ra-
x0 to for

“Buy Chne ond Gless Right <

HIGGINS & SEITER:

FINE CHINA.RICH CUT GLASS

Annual Easter Sale
At New York’s Great-

est Present Store,
Messrs. HIGGINS & SEITER
pleasure in announcing their
Annual Easter Sale, which will open
on Monday, April 5th, and continue
for one week.

. Discriminating and careful buycrs
have learned to look forward to these
events as the culminating opportunity
of the year in which to purchase Fine
China and Rich Cut Glass.

Nowhere else, of course, are such
goods ever offered at such low prices,
and not even here is there any time
when they are less. This scason the
offerings far exceed those of any
other, both in number and attractives
ness, It was thought all-important
that the reputation and popularity of
the Store should keep pace with its
enlargement of space and purpose,
and that much would depend upon the
| success of the Easter Sale, which, in
[ a way, is expected to strike the key-
| note of the season’s business,
quently the buying representatives of
the firm, both at home and abroad,
were nerved to do their best ; profits
have been scaled to the lowest figures
or lost sight of nltogether, and

The results will be made
public Monday, April Sth

Appended are a few preliminary
suggestions :

|

centre, specially approprie
ate for this Easter scason.
B ® Lecinesessivsnsvasaiossecs BTD
e .lll!..0'0..'.'.0..0..0'0o".w
10 * Piesscasnsisanssessceneses §0.50
Tankard -shape, two
uart, handsomely and
eeply cut ju,

CUT GLASS

cially priced. ..
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e D

Three handled beautie
chrysanthemum
with fancy cut

00
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CUT GLASS
LOVING CUP.

foot .......... s eu e ERRE et ey §1
Extra good salad bowl,

specially priced for this

Y
o
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CUT GLASS
SALAD BOWL

Easter sale, at

A most interesting collece
tion of cut glass veses for
Easter ig here shown at
$2.35 0 §52.50
A special lot of very
handsomely cut ice

P

prices ranging from.

ICE CREAM

.

SR

| S8

from one of Renaissance cutting at $6,75
to the magnificent

We are showing the larges
est assortment of cut glass
unch bowls that is to be
seen anywhere in this city. Prices rang-
ing for a handsomely cut 14-inch bowl at

$22.50 to $225.00 for s footed punch

R T e e

tal glass ser, with
etched border, 60 pieces, a8
follows:

12 Saucer Chulnfag .

Set complete ... ..ovvuiiiiiiiiies $14.40
A special line of

13

FANCY GLASS
ecn imported [of
this Easter sale; prices range from 25
cents upwards.

PLATES & MUGS.
ceees $4.59 dozen.

Mugs to mach..

RICH ENGLISH

designed Easter

You are invited
to become ace
quainted with ouf
newly arranged plate room,
shown the largest collection
! lish plates to be seen anyw
| United States.

WEST 2IST & WEST 22D STS«
NEAR SIXTH AVE




